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THE  CITIZEN. 


M.,  Lack,  and  Wisttn  R.  R. 
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Abel  *  flaxes 
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of  nn  evening, 
that  made  little 
on  eod.  betweeo 


Pewnrk  nod  Bloomfield  Broach 
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•  Doeo  not  stop  nt  Xewnrfi. 

rmuu  **w  toee. 

I**.*  Bnrclny  Sl«*l-e.30.  7  JO.  4.10,  9  30, 10.30 


II  20  n  m  .  11*0.  *1  JO.  110  3.40,  4. 10.  4  SO.  i.SO.fiB. 
7  Ob.  e  JO.  10  00.  ll.JQ  P  m. 

|Mn>  Newark  for  Bloomfield — 4.  JO,  4  W\  T  IS, 
T  s.  e  U  lo.OJ.  11  03.  11  M.  n  m.  1  U.  M  U.  1-44. 
4  u!  5. 30,  9  OB.  4.53.  7  40.  *  00.  10  M  p  m.  11  <*  n  m 
•Saturday*  onlp 
Sote—  Lenre  Chrteippber  street  4  minutes 
later  tbnn  time  *i»en  abov*. 


New  York  &  Greenwood  Lake  R.  R. 


Sunday  Trains  from  New  York.  9  00  A  II  and 
7  4S  r  M  Sunday  Trains  from  Now  York.  via 
Orange  Branch,  MS  A  k.  190.  <  00  and  9  15  F  M 
Sunday  Trains  lo  New  York,  leave  Bloomfield 
at  s  08  .«  X  and  7  12  P  X. 


DOROTHY’S  ENTERPRISE. 


•  No,"  said  Dorothy  Mallard,  “I  won’t 
run  the  farm  with  any  man  on  shares  !  I’ve 
seen  enough  of  that  in  fathers  time.  It 
was  always  the  man  that  got  rich,  and 
father  that  lost.” 

••You  won’t,  eh?”  said  Silas  Green,  red¬ 
dening  angrily. 

•  No,"  said  Dorothy,  “I  won’t!" 

••Thee  I  guess  you  and  the  children  will 

starve,"  growled  Silas.  “Anyhow,  I  gueas 
nobody’Tl  be  sorry  for  you.” 

MIt’s  very  well  to  talk  about  sympathy 
and  help  and  all  that  sort  of  thing."  said 
Dorothy  Mallard.  “But  when  it  comes 
to  actual  bnsiness,  I’ve  observed  that 
every  man  s  hand  Is  for  himself.” 
j,“But  no  woman  ever  yet  made  a  farm 
pay."  said  Silas  Green,  sullenly  biting  the 
end  of  a  burnt  match. 

•Well,  anyway,  I  mean  to  have  a  try  at 
It,"  said  calm  Dorothy. 

She  was  mot  quite  twenty,  this  positive 
young  female — a  tall,  well-made  woman, 
with  bright,  gray-blue  eyes,  a  healthy  red- 
and-white  complexion  and  very  dark  brown 
hair,  brushed  straight  away  from  her 
smooth  forehead. 

She  was  no  city  damsel  whose  ideas  of 
life  are  limited  to  six-buttoned  kid  gloves, 
opera  matinees  and  walks  on  the  sunny 
side  of  upper  Broadway,  bnt  a  straightfor¬ 
ward  business  girl,  who  knew  every  detail 
of  farm  life,  and  could  tell  just  when  rye 
ought  to  go  In  and  carrots  come  out. 

Her  father  had  been  “complaining,”  as 
the  country  folk  phrased  It,  for  years  :  and 
now  that  he  was  dead,  Dorothy  felt  a  new 
avalanche  of  care  descending  on  her.  For 
there  weie  four  wistful-eyed  little  girls 
and  one  delicate  boy  to  be  provided  for. 

Silas  Greenland  Dorothy  Mallard  had 
never  been  regularly  engaged,  but  It  was 
an  understoou  thing  In  the  little  communi¬ 
ty  that  they  belonged  to  each  other. 

They  had  “kept  company”  ever  since 
Dqrothy  put  up  her  hair  behind  with  a 
comb.  And  Silas  had  .perhaps  learned  to 
domineer  a  little  In  a  good-natured  way. 
Consequently  he  did  not  approve  of  this 
new  (^cropping  of  Dorothy’s  lndepend- 


I  d  marry  her  in  a  minute  if  she’d  hear 
of  my  way  of  doing  things.”  said  he.  “Of 
course  the  little  girls  are  old  enough  to  be 
bound  out.  I  know  plenty  of  good  sensi¬ 
ble  women  who  would  give  them  their 
board  and  clothes  for  the  work  they  would 
do.  And  as  for  the  little  boy  we  would 
not  quarrel  about  him.  There’s  lot’s  of 
odd  chores  a  boy  like  that  would  be  use¬ 
ful  for.” 

But  Dorothy’s  eyes  had  flashed  indigna¬ 
tion  when  Silas  had  hinted  some  such  ar¬ 
rangement. 

“Do!"  she  said  bitterly.  “Send  little 
Abel  to  the  workhouse.  That’s  the  way 
to  manage.  And  as  for  the  girls.  It’s  a 
pity  we  don’t  live  In  Singapore  or  Bom¬ 
bay,  or  some  of  them  places  where  they 
fling  all  the  girl  babies  Into  the  river  be¬ 
fore  they  are  old  enough  to  be  In  the  way. 
I  wonder,  Silas  Green,  what  you  take  me 
for." 

So  Dorothy  gave  up  all  hope  of  married 
life,  and  set  herself  to  work  to  earn  a  live¬ 
lihood  out  of  the  old  farm. 

“Us  no  use  my  thinking  of  wheat  and 
rye.  and  potatoes,  and  that  sort  of  thing,” 
said  she.  “It  would  require  too  much 
capital  and  too  many  hands.  Beside, 
father  used  to  say  that  the  market  was 
overstocked.  I’ll  put  the  big  corn  lots  In. 
to  tobacco.  That’s  a  crop  that  a  lady  can 
handle.  Old  Jubal  will  help  me  about  the 
curing  for  a  mere  trifle  ;  and  I’ll  put  some 
grape  vines  up  them  rocky  terraces  by  the 
south  woods,  and  the  big  strawberry  field 
Is  coming  Into  flne  bearing  this  year.  I’m 
glad  I  set  out  the  young  plants  last  June, 
and  watered  ’em  all  through  the  drought 
And  then  there’s  the  young  chickens.  We 
never  did  have  such  a  flne  lot  before.  And 
Polly,  and  Chatty,  and  Bees  and  Belle  are 
old  enough  to  help  a  deal ;  and  I  know  that 
little  Abel  can  at  least  weed  strawberries 
and  help  pick  worms  oft  the  tobacco 
leaves,  child  though  he  Is.  He  11  like  to 
think  he  s  helping  too.  There’s  a  deal  of 
ambition  In  that  tad.” 

Old  Jubal  was  a  rheumatic  old  colored 
man  who  traveled  around  the  country, 
mending  tinware  and  re-canlng  chairs. 
His  laziness  was  a  proverb  through  the 
whole  neighborhood ;  but,  nevertheless, 
Dorothy  Mallard  contrived  get  some 
good,  heavy  work  out  of  him. 

“If  darB  anything  dls  chile  understans, 
it's  de  car1  ob  tobacco.”  said  old  Jubal 
"Doan  you  fret.  Miss  Dawthy;  I’ll  gua-- 
antee  de  crop  turns  out  fust  beet.” 

And  so  J  ubal  took  up  his  residence 


the  pi  pe-ligh  tings. 

An  old  man  of  seventy  and  a  child  of 

eevea!  jeered  Silk*  Green  Well  see 
what  sect  of  fariu  ng’that  is’  ’ 

Dorothy  turned  *hort  around  upon  him 
“I  believe,  said  she.  with  glittering  eyes, 
“that  you  would  be  pleased.  Silas  —yea, 
actually  pleased— If  I  was  to  tail  In  this 
enterprise  of  mine.' 

••Well.  I  calculate  It  would  teach  you  a 
pretty  good  letwon.”  said  he,  dlsagreea- 
bly 

But  as  time  went  on.  the  chickens  grsw 
ss  fat  as  If  they  had  been  In  Dorothy's  coo 
fldenoe,  and  were  secretely  preparing 
themselves  for  the  gridiron  and  the  spit ; 
the  ripening  strawberries  crimsoned  all 
the  field  ;  the  young  grape  roots  stretched 
their  tendrils  sunward,  and  the  tobacco 
waved  Its  monster  leaves,  as  though  It 
fancied  Itself  In  old  Virginia,  instead  of 
growing  ob  a  rocky  Rhode  Island  farm 


Miss  Dorothy  Mallard  worked  late  asd 
early.  Bbe  herself  took  her  crops  Into 
tow  a  with  a  borrowed  wagon  aod  the  old 
blind  pony,  which,  having  been  turned  out 
into  the  world  to  die  by  a  heartless  clam- 
vender,  bad  been  led  home  and  fed  on 
juicy  grass  by  Abel  and  Chatty,  and  who 
had  developed  Into  a  sort  of  Indian  sum¬ 
mer  of  usefulness  under  the  unwonted 
stimulus  of  plenty  of  food  and  bedding 
and  kind  treatmenl 

And  the  tobacco  plant  won  such  renown 
throughout  the  neighborhood  that  a  gen 
tlemeo  from  Providence — a  famous  cigar 
manufacturer — drove  up  one  afternoon  to 
look  at  it. 

“Pretty  nice ‘backer,  sar,  ’  chuckled  old 
Jubal,  who,  in  his  ragged  working  suit, 
was  working  in  the  little  plantation,  with 
an  occasional  puli  at  a  clay  pipe. 

“A  flne  crop,’  said  Mr.  Mayhew.  “Your 


raising,  my  man? 

“Me  an’  Miss  Dawthy,  ’ 


said  old  Jubal 


“Ef  dark  anyflng  we  understan’  It  Is  to- 
backer.  ’ 

“What  will  you  take  for  It,"  said  Mr. 
Mayhew,  ‘as  It  stands?” 

Mils'  ask  Miss  Dwathy  ’  said  the  old 
man,  slowly  shaking  his  head.  •  Miss 
Dawathy’s  de  boss.  Old  Jubal  dunno 
nuffln.’’  ‘  •  I 

“Where  is  this  Miss  Dawthy  of  yours?’ 

“She  done  took  a  load  ob  eggs  an 
poultry  Into  town,"  said  Jubal.  “Massa 
mus’  wait.” 

"Who  owns  this  farm?"  Mr.  Mayhew 
asked. 

“Miss  Dawthy,’  kaid  Jubal. 

“Who  works  it?*' 

“Miss  Dawthy." 

“She  must  be  a  smart  woman,’  observ¬ 
ed  Mr.  Mayhew,  carelessly. 

“Dat  she  jes’  is !’’  said  old  Jubal.  “As 
smart  as  the  best  steel-trap  In  Provi. 
dew  e.  ’ 

Mr.  Mayhew  natural lyjprepared  himself 
to  behold  a  raw-boned,  elderly  female 
with  a  hlde-aud-lesther  complexion,  and 
elbows  as  sharp’as  the  angle  of  a  Virginia 
fence.  His  surprise  ar  the  appearance  of 
pretty  Dorothy  Mallard  can  easily  be  im¬ 
agined. 

At  the  end  of  the  season  Dorothy  bal¬ 
anced  her  accounts* 

“Well,*  said  Silas  Green,  who  had  stroll¬ 
ed  up  in  the  froety  starlight,  with  the  in¬ 
evitable  burnt  rnatqh  In  his  mouth,  “how 
much  have  you  lost?” 

“I  don’t  know  that  It’s  any  ef  your  bus¬ 
iness,"  she  said  with  some  spirit. 

“I  only  asked  as  a  friend,”  remarked 
Silas,  i  omewhat  discomfited. 

"Oh,  is  that  It?  jl  thought  It  sounded 
exactly  as  if  you  Were  asking  as  an  ene¬ 
my.  ’  dryly  observe^  Dorothy.  “Well,  of 
course,  if  that  is  t|he  case.  I  don’t  ob¬ 
ject  to  answering.  I  haveu  t  lost  any* 
thing.” 

"Just  made  matters  meet,  eh?" 

“Plus  one  hundred  dollars!”  triumph¬ 
antly  responded  Dorothy. 

“Great  Scott !’  shouted  8ilas.  “There 
ain’t  many  farmers  In  Glfsgowe  hev  made 
more  money  than  that  tkls  year.  I  sup¬ 
pose  it's  the  tobacco  crop?” 

“That  and  other  things,"  said  Dorothy. 
“The  strawberries  have  done  sp  endidly, 
and  I  could  have  Isold  twice  as  many 
spring  broilers  and  Tresh  eggs  If  I  had 
had  them.  But  I  don't  deny  that  the  to¬ 
bacco  crop  has  been  very  fortunate — very 
fortunate,  indeed  !’  she  added  with  a  far¬ 
away  glitter  in  her  dark-blue  eyes. 

I  swan  to  goodness,  I'm  glad  of  it!" 
said  Silas  Green'  with  an  effort.  “You’ve 
done  a'most  as  well  as  i£y)u’Vr^>een  a 
man,  Dorothy,  And  I  donrt  mli3teli|,r 
you  I've  made  up  my  mind  to  let  bygones 
be  bygones,  and  marry  you  after  all.” 

Marry  me?"  said  Dorothy. 

Silas  Green  nodded  his  head  benevo¬ 
lently. 

“Oh,  no,  I  don’t  think  you  will,”  said 
she. 

I've  decided  to  let  you  take  care  of  the 
children  just  as  you  please."  said  Silas. 

“ Though  I  still  think  it  would  be  better 
to  bind  ’em  out  to  trades.  <For  there's  no 
denying  that  you’re  a  smart  girl,  Dorothy, 
and  I  somehow  can  t  get  you  out  of  my 
head,  D-" 

“Don’t  go  on.  please !”  faltered  Dorothy. 
“I  mustn't  listen  to  It,  Silas.  I  am  ever 
so  much  obliged  to  you,  bat  I  am  engag¬ 
ed  to  Another  man  ?" 

“Hal-lo  1”  said  Silas. 

He  took  up  his  hat  and  went  precipi¬ 
tate  y  home. 

“I  wonder  who  It  can  be,"  said  he  to 
himself.  “There  haln't  a  man  In  Glen- 
gowe  half  good  enough  for  Dorothy  Mal¬ 
lard  r* 

But  the  next  Sunday,  with  all  the  roads 
oovered  with  the  first  pearl-white  snow  of 
the  season,  a  cutter  dashed  by  him  as  he 
plodded  along  toward  the  old  stone 
church. 

It's  Dorothy?"  said  he.  stopping  to 
stare  after  It.  “And  that’s  Mr.  Mayhew, 
the  cigar  manufacturer  from  Providence, 
that  bought  In  her  tobacco  crop.  I  see  it 
all  now  !  I-see-it-all !" 

As  for  old  Jubal,  he  rejoiced  greatly. 
“De  righteous  Is  allays  cared  for,"  said  he. 
“1 0  to  sweep  out  de  warehouses  an’  feed 
de  engine  fires.  I’a  allays  hankered  arter 
a  warm  place.  An'  I’e  to  have  all  de 
waste  chewing  shog  I  want*.  Ef  dar’s 
any  better  place  den  dat,  I  wishes  day’d 
jes’  let  me  know  !’’ 


Friendship 

The  following  lines  are  auppuaed  lo  be 
the  last  that  were  written  by  t  e  late  Paul 
Hamilton  Bayne  who  died  at  bis  Southern 
home  a  few  werka  ago.  1  hey  were  in¬ 
scribed  in  the  autograph  album  of  a  friend, 
at  whose  bouse  Mr  Hayne  was  vlaiUng 


I 


THE  LITE  WAVERLY  FUR. 


"H-  who  has  found  a  new  star  in  the  sky 
Is  not  so  fortunate  a*  one  who  finds 
A  i »ew.  deep-hearted  friend  The  stare 

must  die— 

They  are  but  cr*>atur  *  of  the  »un  and 
winds . 

But  Friendship  throws  .  ei  firm  sheet- 
anchor  deep 

Beside  the  shore  lines  *f  eternity." 

P  H  Hayne 


DOUGLAS  &  KUHNE, 


THE  OLD  STORY  REPEATED. 


The  Old-established  Firm,  of' 


801  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK.  N.  J.. 


AMOS  H.  VAX  HORN 


Oliver  Cromwell,  one  of  the  most  Extra¬ 
ordinary  men  in  English  history,  famous 
as  a  citizen,  great  as  a  general,  and  great¬ 
est  as  a  ruler,  was  the  son  of  a  malt-brew- 


Beg  to  announce  that  they  have  now  in  stock  a  full  line  of 

Antique  Cherry  ROCKERS, 

Antique  Oak,  Cherry  and  Walnut  DESKS, 
HANGING  WALL  CABINETS, 

Cane  and  Willow  CHAIRS, 

EASELS, 

BEDROOM  SUITS. 

PARLOR  SUITS, 

And  a  great  variety  of  Desirable  Articles,  suitable  for 


73  Market  Street. 

TAXIS  F0TTB  FIRST  PSEHIUJtS.  AS  USUAL. 

First  Premium  on  PARLOR  Sl’lTH,  covered  lnjfftr»*<-*teMe.  four  dlfferrnt  .  „  ,n 
consigUng  of  B  uw.  and  Old  Gold.  Bronaa  and  Oiltns^  aiul  Old  Gold  First  prr...,u,u 
on  PARLOR  SUIT,  covered  with  MarbMked  Plush  f  First  Premium  on  BH»h 
SUIT  of  Antique  Oak.  First  premium  on  DINlNOph  >oM  Suit,  consisting  of  s, 
board.  Pillar  Extension  Table.  Six  ('hairs.  It  Leather,  and  on*  L..^, 

Leather.  All  the  goods  that  were  awarded  first  {gentium  are  now  on  *ihit,u4ll(l  lu 
the  ahow  windows  at  73  Market  street,  and  wil|  be  for  one  week  Not  withstand)  0< 
premiums  and  first-class  goods,  1  wish.to  call  the  attention  of  the  public  to  m»  ,*t|t 
stock  of 


AUIAHt  NUITS. 


Useful  and  Substantial  Holiday  Presents. 


Goods  Delivered  Free  of  Charge. 


POWDER 


Absolutely  Pure. 


Tt-i*  powder  never  varies  A  marvel  of  purity, 
strength  and  whnieaomeDeas.  More  economical 
tbau  the  ordinary  kinds,  and  cannot  be  sold  In 
competition  with  the  muit  tude  ot  1  w  text,  abort 
weitfht  alum  or  phoapha'e  powder-.  Sold  only  in 
cans.  Koval  Baking  Powdkh  Co..  104  Wall  St..  N.  Y. 


Grocers. 


ABEL  BAKER. 


Bloomfield  Center, 


Offers  to  all  friends  and  patrons,  old  and  new. 
the  highest  grades  of  Minnesota  Patent  and 
Wiuter 


White  Wheat  Flour, 

Fancy  Creamery  and  Dairy  Butter, 


Fine  Tea.*  and  Coff  ees  a  Specialty. 

Also  a  Full  Stock  of 


Fancy  &  Staple  Q-roceries 


Prices  always  In  accord  with  New  York  Markets 
Deliveries  Daily. 

Your  Patronage  Solicited. 


A.  LLOYD, 

Bloomfield  Centre  Baker 


—AND  DEALER  IN- 


FINE  GROCERIES. 


Very  Fine  Butter  per  lb  24c 
Granulated  Sugar  7  lbs  44c 
Confectionery  Sugar  10c 
Extra  Fine  Beans  per  Qt  8c 
Best  Coffee  (whole  or  ground)  23c 
Best  Tea  (black  or  mixed)  lb  45c 
And  All  Other  Groceries 
Lower  than  New  York  prices. 

A.  LLOYD,  -  -  Bloomfield  Centre 


New  Seasonable  Goods. 


Turkish  and  French  Prunes, 
Prunelles,  Citron,  Currants, 

Figs,  Pitted  Cherries,  Peaches, 
Choice  Evaporated  Apples, 

Raisins  Dehasa,  Onduro, 

Valencia  and  London  Layers, 
Evaporated  Peeled  Bartlett  Pears, 
Old  Fashioned  Mince  Meat. 

Buckwheat  Flour,  Sweet  Cider, 
Clover  Honey,  Maple  Syrup,  etc. 
Apples  and  Potatoes  by  the  barrel. 


L  DAWKINS, 

BLOOMFIELD  AYE. 


OLD  STAND 


It  the  place  to  buy  sll  kinds  of 


Light  and  Heavy  Harness, 


Horae  Equipments,  Trunks,  Whips, 
Robes.  Blanket*  Nets,  Cham¬ 
ois,  Neatafoot  Oil  and 
Axle  Grease, 

FT.  oof  Ointment,  <5co. 

Everything  that  is  usually  kept  in  a  First 
class  Harness  Store  can  be  found  at 


GEO.  W.  WAY’S, 


BLOOM  FIELD  4L VE..  Bloomfikld,  N.  J. 


JOHN  G.  KEYLER, 

Bloomfield  Avenue, 


furniture 


Of  Every  Description. 


Parlor  and  Chamber  Suits,  Bureaus* 
Bedsteads,  Sofas,  Lounges,  \V!bat- 
Nots,  Book-Shelves  and  Cases', 
Brackets,  Looking  Glasses,  Etc. 


consisting  of  all  the  latekt  slyliw  of  frames  and  Coverings 

Black  Walnut  Bedroom  Suits 

of  all  the  latest  -leglgse. 

Antique  Oak.  Ash  and  Cherry  Bedroom  Suits 

at  extremely  low  prl^M*. 

Cai*i>eti«4.  !  .Carpoi**. 

My  usual  large  stock  of  MoquetU,  Velvet.  Ho^y  Brussels.  Tapeelrv  Brus*sl» 


Furnace  Co., 

94  BEEKMAN  ST.,  N.Y. 


NATH  L  A  BOYNTON.  President, 
CHA8.  B.  BOYNTON.  Vice  Pres. 
HENRY  C.  BOYNTON.  Sec  v  and  Treas. 


BOYNTON’S 

FURNACES, 


With  1 883-86  Patent  Improvements- 
Combining  Wonderful  Economy  in  Fuel  with  Enormous  Heating  Capacity. 


Roasting  a-jmd  Proilinq  E(anqe3,  |^ltijuof(e  J-Ie/ter?,  c 


More 


50,000  Boynton  Furnaces  Now  in  Use. 

Forty  Years  in  this  Lint*  of  Business. 


JOHN  H.  TAYLOR,  -  -  -  Agt  for  Bloomfield. 


3-ply  and  All-Wo«*l  Ingrain,  at  prices  b^luw 
assortment  of 


In  the  trade.  Alsus  ta,g. 


Bedding,  Stoves-  Ranges,  Oil-Clotbs,  Etc..  Etc. 

In  fact,  everything  to  furnish  a  house,  and  to  make  Some  mnifortatile  and  happ> 
prices  that  defy  competition. 

CREDIT  GIVEN  AT  CAS^  PRICES. 

Goods  Delivered  Free  of  Charge  to  $ny  Part  of  the  State 

AMOS  H.  VAN  HORN, 

73  Market  Street.  Newark,  N.  J 


JhE  A  R  G  EST  jSTOF^E  I  THE  ^StATE 

R.  F.  JOLLEY  &  CO. 


Homes. 


Th<-  above  h.nae  oonU'ns:  1st  8tory.  Large  Op«n  Hall,  Parlor.  Dining  Room,  Ltbrary,  Kitchen, 
large  Butler’y  Pastry  and  Private  Stairs.  9ud  8tory,  6  Bedrooms.  Bath  Boon  and  large  Cloaeta.  3rd 
8to  y  3  Bedrooms  This  design  la  for  lirst  storj  at  me.  Can  be  built  for  15.000.  Mantels  and  stair¬ 
case  hard  wood. 

Attention  iaealed  to  plans  for  houses  to  coat  from  (3.000  to  $4,000.  l«t  floor— Hall,  Parlor.  Din*ng 
Room,  Ltbrary,  Kit  hen  and  Isrge  Pantry.  2od  floor.  Four  Bedrooms  and  Bathro,  m.  3rd  floor,  Tbree 
Bedrooms.  Cl'-aets  In  sl<  Bedrooms.  Rent  from  $550  to  $6oo.  Flfieeu  built  last  year  In  the  Oranges 
and  Montclair.  (Telephone  Ga>l  41,  Orange.  N.  J. 


Plans  and  Specifications  furnished  for  the  above  design.  Designs  for  Artistic  In¬ 
teriors  Furniture  and  Decorations.  Evening  appointments  made  by  mail. 


JOHNE.  BAKER,  Architect 


COLYER  k  CO., 


815  &  817  BROAD  STREET, 

NEWARK, 


Have  put  forth  extra  efforts  this  season  in  their 


MEN’S,  BOYS’  and  CHILDREN’S 


CLOTHING. 


All  Ready  Now  to  Put  On ! 

Made  Carefully  to  Your  Measure  I 

They  GUARANTEE  everything  they  sell. 


Give  them  a  Call  and  note  their  Low  Prices. 


M.  A.  GREGORY, 

Marble  and  Marbleized  Slate 

MANTELS. 


Were  la  professor  of  history  In  an 
American  college.  I  would  make  a  text¬ 
book  of  Lowe’s  poetry  -  Tom  Bnrwn" 

Hughes. 


Mattresses  and  Spring  Beds 


("Upholstering  and  1 
done  with  nea 


Encaustic  and  Art  Tiling, 

Open  Fine  Place  Grates,  Etc. 

No.  572  Broad  Street,  corner  Fulton, 

Newark,  N.  J. 


JOHN.  G.  KEYLER, 

General  Furnishing 

UNDERTAKER, 


AND  EMBALMER, 
Bloomfield  Avenue,  Bloomfield. 


Everything  Pertaining  to  the  Business 
Furnished. 


MEN’S  FURNISHING  GOODS, 

HATS, 

And  Everything  for  Gentlemen  s  Use. 

B.  F.  JOLLEY  &  Co.,  829  &  831  Broad  St. 


NEWARK,  3ST„  J. 


Largest  Fancy  Goods  House  in  the  State. 


DLLHIVL  CLOAK  DEPARTMENT, 

THE  LARGEST,  THE  LATEST,  THE  BEST 

Stock  of  Cloaks  in  Newark. 


Ladies  Seal  Plush  Cloaks  and  W^raps,  Newmarkets, 
Reglans,  Jackets,  Misses^  Cloaks, 

Children, s  Cloaks, •Misses’Buits,  Children  s  (Dr^ssefi^  Boys'  School  Overcoats. 


Childrens’  Cape  Oveico^ts,  Worsted  G«%ds,  all  kinds. 

PL  osier  y,  G-loves  and  XJ aider  wear. 

Remember  one  thing  !  If  you  buy  anything  ju  the  above  line  of  us  you 
will  save  from  10  to  20  per  cent  in  price  and  much’  more  in  time. 


Don’t  fail  to  visit  our  New  Cloak  Department.  (Take  Elevator .) 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS 


AT 


THE  BEEHIVE 


Plush  Toilet  Sets,  Whisk  Broornholders.  Picture  Frames,  Mirrors,  Wine 
Sets,  Statuary,  Fancy  Brass  Goods,  Plush  Box  Stationery,  Easels  Towel  and 
Paper  Racks,  Ac. 


And  the  Largest  Line  of  Dolls  in  the  State. 

Everything  at  the  lowest  possible  price. 

L.  S.  PLAUT  &  CO.  715  to  719  Broad  street, 


NEW 

During  December  open  until  9  P. 


PORDEN  CONDENSED  MILK 


“Eagle  Brand, 


WILL  BE  SERVED  BY  THtE  MEASURE. 


All  orders  by  mail  or  otherwise  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

JOE  BICKLER,  Agent,  Bloomfield,  N.J. 


CAD 

Celt 

BJ-.i.i 


